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MYy Little Cousins.

|
| BY WINTHROP MACKEWORTH PRAED,

| E voi ridete?—Certo Ridiamo.— Cosi fan tulte,

Lansh on fair ecousins, for to you

| All life is joyous vet;

| Your hearts have all things to pursue
And nothing to regrel;

And every flower to von is fair,
And every month is Mav;

You've not been introdueced to Care—
Laugh on, laugh on, to-day!

01! Time will fling hig elouds ere long

PLYMOUTH, IND

1"pon those sunny eves,
The voice, whose every word is song
Will set itzelf to sighs:
Your gquietslumbers—hopes aud fears
Will chas+ their 1est away;
o-morrow you'll be shedding tears— '
Laugh on, laugh on, to-day! \

toam, il any there be and guide them |
this way.

'darkened my fire on a might like this.”

Once or twice did he arouse himsell
from the slumber that in spite of his awe

of the storm would steal over his senses,

jand renew the blaze that was dying away,
'but then, as the rain ceased its dashing,

and fell only oa the rough roof with a
lullaby tone, and the wind hushed its
howls and only moaned ina weary like
way, he suffered himself to sink into that
calm, deep sleep which comes only to

' thoss who have labored with hands that
| were clean and hearts that were puro.

An hour passed on, and still he slept,

{and the blazing brands died in the ashes,

and the old backlog cleft with the even |

IANA, THURSDAY,

| You may be sinless still, and see

0, yves; if any truth is found
] Inthe dull schoolmam’s theme—
If frendship is an empty sound,
| And lovean idle dream—
IF mirth, youtl’s playmate, feels fatigue,
Too soon on life’s lon ¢ way,
At least he'il run with vou a league—
Laugn on, laugh on, to-day! -

]

Pechaps vour eyes may crow more bright
As ehildhood’s hues depart;

You may be lovelier to the sight, |
And dearer to the heart; '
This earth still greer and gay; -

But what you are yon will not be-—

Laugh on, 'augh on, {o-day!

O’cr me have many winter's crept,
With less of griel than joy;

But 1 have learned. and toiled, and wept—
I am no more a boy!

['ve never had the gout "Us true,
My hair is hanlly eray;

But now | can ol laugh like you— |

Lavgh on, liugh on, to-day! {

I u=ed to have as ¢lala face,

As shadowless a brow; -

I onece could run as Llithe a race |

As you are ranning nows |

But never mind how 1 behave— |

Don’t interrupt your play, !

And, though 1 look so very g ave, '
Laugh on, laugh on, to day!

e ———— -

'The Indian’s l'a.uncnl;. |

Or, “Ye no Forget." i
]

BY MRS. CAROLINE A. SQOULE.

—_—

It was late in the month of November.

M PARNARD. Saalle & Har ees man | The day had been cold snd gusty, with'

| occasional deshes of rain, and the even-

CIFAVELAND Wholesale and re- | 102, which sat in early, promised to be

one of tempest and gloem. The wind

' went rushing about with thet low, mourn

ful how!l which is known only {g the au-

(tumn time, lashing the naked boughs of

'the old forest trees with s furious sur-

j2es, whirling the dead leaveg which lay !

hesped in the dark ravines jnto the mel

- . | strom eddies, and dti‘lllg |-'erything be.

I‘ ECEEAM RATL NN, M. 1. Thhhits [rro | fore it witha wviolerce that made them
L] % | B \ .

7, up slairs T  bu ‘only too glad too flee. The clouds, which
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D GRAY. Eclectic Physician, will |
110 ealls day or nicht. Office four |

had hung in scattered masses while the
‘ivid sun sent its straggling rays among
them, gathered themselves into a single
mighty one and shrouded the heavens as
with a pall, theeatening every moment to
burst into drenching floods,

“God pity the homeless to-night!” ex-
claimeda young man in an emphatic tone,
as pushing open the rude door of his log
cabin, Le dragged in the old backlog that
was 1o warm the rough hearth stone snd !
irradiate the brown rafiers through the
tung cheerless lLours of the sutumnal
storm. *'God pity them and help them.
tou, for n cold and weary time lhe}‘ will
have. | trust no one wanders to-night
‘0 this willerness; though lest one there
should be, I'U do what I con to give them
a beacon light," aud even while he spoke,
he planted the huge knotiy stick into a
bed of crimson coalsand filled the space |
between it and the o'd iron fire-holders

' with a generous srmful of light dry kind- |

ling which soon burst into a brilliant

| blaze, not only scattering light and heat

across the dimm apartment, but sending a |
stream of moon-like rays throngh the ti-!
oy windows, that went dancing like s
thing of life through the outer darkness

ed forest.

man, as he watched the sky-bound sparks
and the continuous glow, *I've done my
part towards leading them to & home, if
any there be nbroad and wendering, and

and cakes of powdered corn, nicely baked
and browned on a clean corner of the
rough hearth. A relishing meal it was
too. for the hands of a loving and gentle
wife had cooked it all, and honest, sturdy

which the idler never knew.

fire. *“We shan't starve yet awhile, Moll
—not while there are birds iu the trees
nnd game in the woods, and strength in
these brawny srms. Only keep a warm
hope in your heart, little wife, and our
home will yet be a boony spot!” And
then he folled his arms across his breast,
and bent his head and seemed to be read-
ing bright fancies in the warm firelight.
And when her light evening chores were
done up, his wife drew her seat close be-
side him, and as we are all wont on such
stormy nights, when the hearth stone
beams, the two warmed their young mem-
ories and strengthened the pinious of
hope. And the eveniog sped on, wildly,
and awfully without, but calmly and
beautifully within, by the side of the bla-
zing fire, whose stroaming light was the
only star that gleamed in that dim old
forest.

**We’ll keep the fire up all might, and
ae bright ss we can, 100,” said the brave
pionaer, as. ere he leaped into bed, in.
stead of raking the coals. he threw on a
fresh bandle of splints; **it's too awful a
night for me to sleep sound, and I may as

well tend it as not, God help eny that

“There,” said the warm hearted woods. |

toil had awakened that keen zest for food |
oyt e - Lamigi | face good to Indian—me no forget;"” end

“A supper fit for a king.” said he, as
he returned to his cozy place before the

ling's flame, dropped slowly its crimson
| flakes. giving out no longer a brilliant
flash, but only a steady ruddy glare.

Just then, wearied, foot sore und sick,
'there leaned agaiust the rough door a
voor Indianhunter, » brave and right loy-
al descendant of those red men who, ere
the pioneer girdled his trees, was king of
this wild old wood, Many a long, weary
mile had he traveled since dawn, audwhen
the dark night had set in so stormy snd
cold, he had ¢ rawn his torn blanket about
lkim and sought only te find in the grove
some hollow in which to lie down and
cliant the death-song that had rung all
day in his ears. A long time he wander-
ed, entangling himself yet deeper in the
intricate windings of the dense old wood,
But just when his feet lagged mos: and
his heart was sorest, a beam from the old
woodman's fire lit on his path, and littoo,
a hope in his bosom. He f(ollowed the
ray, and ere the last brand had f+llen, was
se near the rude home that hia ludian eye
could track the path which its owner had
made in the forest, apd follow it 10 his
door, .

But there he paused awhile. Would
the white man be kind to his red faced
brother. and give him the food he craved

‘and a skin to lie on by the fire.

“Ma try him,” said he, as he pushed
against the door, **'me try him—he good
to me, me no forget,” and the wooden
bar rattled and the woodsman awoke—
startled, but not afraid. One bound bro's
him to the door, and with one hand ou its
guard and one on his rifle, he called—
“Whao's there—what want you?" :

*Me Ind.an: me sick and me hungry;
me—" but ere he could speak more the
duor flew open ani he was biJ te come
in and be welcoma.

“Friend norfoe stands outside my door
on a night like this,” said the sturdy host
as he threw on a generous armiul ol s
light wood, and raked out the ceals till
they were all of a glow. ,

“Ma your friend, and me no forget,”"
said the ladian, in & voice emphatic but
weak, as he sank on the hearth stone, and
tore off his blanket that was drippingand
cold, and suffered the warm rosy light to
ereep over his great brawny limbs and
redden the cheek that had never been pale
belore,

““And I'm your friend; for God knows
by your looks you need one,” responded
the brave pioneer; **and the best that |
have shall be yours to-might:” and suit-|
ing action to words, he set en the table
the remnains of the evening meal. and then |
drawing out a clear bed of coals, laid
over them a generous slice of a noble|
deer he had slanughtered himself, and had |
goon a smoking meal to tempt the bun-|
gry palate of his guest. Then casting a!
bundle of skins on the floor close to the
hearth stone, and taking off from the bed |
whereon lay his wife. trembling with si- |
lent terror, a heavy blanket, he told the|
poot Indian to rest himself there till mor.
ning, and longer if he choose. And then
with a heart lighter and happier than!
when he arose, he lay down sgsin, draw- |
ing his pale companion closely to his
breast, and quieting her fears with endear- |

till it was lost in the mazes of the untrack. f SESis Ny partie s séotiiag wr sy«

mother bYestows on a frightened child.

When they awoke in the morning their

Indian guest ley still upon the floor in

'u sound, refreshing sleep. When he rose |

from his rustic couch, they asked him/
not whence he had come and whither he

hogpitality so long ss he thonght fit —
With Indian taciturnity, he said nothing,
but ate with them and lay down again,
and in this way prssed two days. On the
the mornirg of the third, when the hear-
1ty breakfast had been disposed of, he drew
his blanket around him and went to the
door.

and wife, and said, emphatically, *Pale

agan arrow darts from the bow when the

1

it
As he crossed the threshold, he st -

‘turned his face to the still seated husband

strong arm draws, he sped from the shel.
tering roof and was lost simost instantly
in the mazes of the dense old wood.

For some weeks the incident was
frequently dwelt npon by the family, but
gradually it faded from their memories,
and as years passed on, it was once in a
while recalled at the request of two buoy
ant lads, that ‘father would tell them an
Injun story—a true story about a live In-
jun.” Then taking him en his knees, hLe
would relate to them what has just been
written, eand they would draw his arms
yet closer around their trembling forms,
and wonder if they would dare po tosleep
while & ‘live injun’ lay stretched be‘ore
the fire; and they would say, *weren't
vou afraid, father? and coddle up to his
heart, seeming to feel their hair stand
straight.

"Alas’ they, nor he, nor that still beau-
tiful wife thought then of the sorrow the
‘live injund’ were to bring upon their
happy hearts. Closer would these little
ones have clung to him, and fairer arms
than theirs would have been wound about
his bosom. But the threatened blow
czme soon snd sad, end a crushing oge it
was.

his cabin. What was then only a wild,

SEPTEMBER 20, 18
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It shall never be said that I Pioneer had cleared his first acre and built er instant {rom the rear of the wigwam ‘

issued the same cooing notes that had so

ce, Markets, General Intelligence, Foreign and Domestic News.
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Many changes had occurred since the to give ere it had vanished, But in anoth. | From (he New Haven (Ct.) Journal, o' Monday.
y - - |

The Treasure t hest of the Atlantic.

Waare permitted to make the follow- |

tangled forest. with game starting vp at sweetly disturbed his mournful revery 'ing extract from a letter from a gentleman

every rod, had become, before the hands

of labor and cultivation, @ blooming plain, shadows sgain intercepted the sunbeams, | ;y.

dotted with white men's homes. Not
now, as once, could the hunter shoot u
buck while stand:ng uncer his own eaves;
he must roam now away over fertile field
and grassy meadow, across the rolling
river and around the foot of a wooded
hill, ere he could often spy the wild deer
he so loved to hunt. But they were plen.

iy there, and a smoking steak or a saddle

of yenison was oft seen upon the hunter’s
board.

It was to hunt a deer, to fiil up, he
said, the empty spot on the table, that
Hugh'Ely, the warm-hearted pioneer of
whom we have written, left his dwelling
one morning in winter and hastened
away out of the sight of the sioke of the
settiement, and faraway from its sounds.
Fieet was his foot, but fleeter the fool of
the noble buck he had started, and not
until noon, when he wes many miles
from home, did he succeed in pointing to-
ward it his unerring aim. Ere it fell, it
gave one wild bound and leaped into &
tangled brake, apd after him went the
hunter, flushed with success, but weary
0o, with his lengthened chass. Bul
with a wilder bound than the wounded
game, and fiercer fire intheir glaring eyes,
there burst upon Hugh a band of Indian
warriors,and in 8 moment he was disarm-
ed and bound, snd helpless as the dving
deer which gesped just at his feet. Why
he was then made captive, and why he
was dragged so msny weary miles. no
rest allowed his torn and bleeding [eet,
no sleep his heavy eyelids, no hope his
sud, lone hesrt, ha never knew, though

afterwards, when they (inally hulted with

him at a hunting ground in Canadas, far,
far away from that valley which had been
s0 dear a home, that he had been mista-
kea for another, for & brother pioneer,
who had once given a deadly iasult to a
fettered Indian who hed alierwards es-
caped,

Long and weary wers the months of
captlivity that ensued—long snd weary
to the captive, torn so suddeniy from his
househiold treasures, but longer and sad-
der, too, 10 the dear ones left behind—
for their's was the agony of suspense, and
of all earth’'s agonies, that is the most
harrowing snd wearying, extinguishing
even hope itself. For awhile he cher-
ished the idea of escape, but the close and
continued watchlulness of his captorsand

hissituation in & wild] aud, essve hy the
red man, unfrequented country, pathless
only to the moccasined foot, after awhile
convinced him it wes best to submit qui-
Iy to his wrongs, and trust in God.
When Be had been with ther about »
year, his faithfal fulfillment of the meni-
al tasks allotted him, his cheerful. quiet
air, his manly bearence of his captivity,
so impressed the Indians that they relax -
ed somewhat their severity, and occasion.
ally allowed him to wander off a piece in-
to the woods, or to ramble beside the
river. He was seated one bright autum
nal afternoon on a log that had fallen
close to the water's edge, sadly muaing,
on his lone and desolate coudition, and
wondering if he shonld ever sagain see the

' faces of those whoss memery was so ho-

ir, when suddenly a low cooing sound,
like the notes of a dove, breke the silence
that reigned. Huogh heard it @ moment
without observing it very closely, for he
was intently lsoking into his darkened
future. But after s while it struck him
that the sound wes an unusual one for,
the spot, and somewhat versed in ladian
ways, he recognized it as one of the signs
by which they express sympathy, pity eor
affection, and he looked around to see if
some human form was net concealed in
the vicinity, with wild joy at the lhoughl;
that amid the dusky warriors who sur-
rounded him, one there might be whose
heart had yet a loving pulse. A clump.
of low, tangled bushes grew just back of
his rude seat, the only spot clese by that
could conceal a friend or foe. He fan-
cied, s he gazed there. he beheld them
move—he was certain of it—and it could

now I'll enjoy it myself:” and he drew his 'Wa# going. but only to partake of their .t bo (he wind, for scarcely a breath
seat to the homely board on which smok. |
ed a hunter's fare—steak from the wild |
deer, a stew of birds which he had shot
while standing in the door of his cabin, |

es weore pushed aside, and from the open-
ing there appeared the red face of a stran-
ger Indian. Ina few momentsthe branch-,
es were pushed still further aside, and a
brawny red arm was visible. It held in

stern lips issued the same coomng sound.
The heart of Hugh leaped up with a quick. |
ened life, and he was starting to the side
of the unknown, but as he now felt, friend.
ly stranger, when the signal whoop for|
his return was sounded from the camp.'
The Indian pressed his hand to his mouth !
in token of secrecy, agsin waved the moc-
casin in token of escape and darted thro'|
the bushes and out of sight so quickly,
that it seemed to the observer the earth’
must have swallowed him.

More bravely than ever did Hugh now
bear his captivity, for hope burned bright-
ly in his bosom. There was romething
in the mien of the unknown Indian that
assured him he was planning his deliver-
ance, and though he could not conceive
who he was or why he had taken so deep
on interest in him, he was satisfied that
in time, through means prepared by him,
he should see again his beloved home—
clasp again his beloved family.

Many deys passed ere he saw another
token, but one sunny morning as he sat
on the ground floor of his wigwam, en-
geged in one of his menial duties, the
broad belt of sunshine that gleamed thro'
the entrance was suddenly obscured, uulI
raising his eves, Hugh beheld the same’

red face that had peered through the bush.

es. 1t was but one look he had a chance

once befora.  In another instant ihe
fleeing almost as quick as seen.  As it
passed. Hugh felt, rather than saw, that|
something was thrown in; but when, as|
the sunshiae again played upon his knees,
he beheld a pair of moccasins resting there |
a wilder, stronger pulse beat in his bo- |
som, for he felt that the hour of his de. |
liverance was nigh., He remembered that
on the morrow a grand hunt came off, he
knew that on such occesions all the brav.
est of the brave were gone, and infersed
that as he should be left ss he had been
many (imes before, in the gare of only
the squaws and perhaps one or two Indi-
ans, hie deliverer had selected that pro-
piiious time to effect his escape.

With laden wings rolled on the heurs
that intervened batween the token and the
time. But the morrow’s sun dawned at
length, snd with its first beam the hunters
sped eway. But so many duties had they
left their captive to perform, that it wae
late in the afternoon ers he could repair
to his sccustomed seat baride the river
But all day hie somewhat weary heart had
been cheered by those cooing seuuds that
first woke hope, Now they seemed cir.
cling in the sir above him, now stealing
up out of the mossy ground, and anon
floating on the breath of the few flowers
that vet smiled in life. As ha neared the
water, louder and clearer rang the notes,
and following them, he was led a mile or
two Jdown the bank to a spot he remem-
pered as one where the river indented the
grassy soil with a tiny bay.

Scarcely had he stepped there ers a
light caroe darted [rom under a shelving
bank, anad at the helm stood the Indian
friend. Hugh had lived long envugh
with red men to understand unspoken
langunge, and a sign from his deliverer
wes enough to tell him that he must crouch
in the bottom of the tiny craft and remain
motionless, under some skins.

The sun sot and the moon rose and still
the cance sped on over the blue, clhni
waves. and not until midnight was it
movored, and then Hugh knew that he was
safe. Up a steep hedge of rocks did his
conductor lead him, wsad through leng,
narrow and dark aisles, whose bottom.
but for the friendly moccasins, would |
have sadly torn and bruised his feet. At |
length thay stopped, and ihe Indian. re-
leasing his grasp, lighted a torch and re- |
vealed to the white man the fact he hadl
suassed. that they were deep in the earih, |
end in one of those weird-like caverns of |
which legend loves to sing. A fire wis |

kindled, the smoke somehow finding veat |

for itsel( without annnying the lookers on, |

and soon over the crimson cosls that drop-
ped om Lo the rude hearthstone, was!
broiled a venison steak that the Indian |
had taken from his wild looking larder; |
snd refreshed the happy Hugh, in less than
two hours after he had entered the cavern,
slept soundly on a couch ef drisd grass,
and dreamed beautiful visiona of heme.
For several days they tarried there, the |
Iudian going out each morning, but re- |
turing regularly at sunset, and always
bearing a plentiful supply of game.—
When a week had elapsed, simply say-
ing te Hugh, “We go now; they no find |
ue,” he led him forth and commenced
journeying toward the south. Oune night, |
after they had besn long on the road, |
they walked to a much latter hour than

ususl—walked till Hugh, who had fapcied |

|

several times through the day he discern- |
ed familiar trials, and thought he must be |
near his home, became lost as it were, and |
followed his guide blindly, thinking in
his weariness and perplexity he must hli’l‘
been mistaken, and was still in a strange
wood. They rested at length, but the
white man had scarcely. it seemed to him |
closed his eyes, ere his Indian friend
awoke him, and together they toiled up '
a steep wooded hill that rose directly be-
fore them. DBut the intense soul thrilling
joy of the long absent one can only be
conceived, when, on reaching its summit,
he beheld close at hand the valley ol his |
choice, the home of Lis heart.

When his emotion was somewhat pas- |

L. stirring. Thea noiselessly some bush. sed, he turned to his deliverer, and in the |

mute but expressive signs of Indiau lan- |
guage told his thanks. The red man heard |
him through, and then pointing to the|
dwelling of Hugh, said in the brief words |
he had learned of English tongue, **Many

gers a pair of moccasins, it turned | o0 sgo Indian sick, tired, hungry.—  Sensations on seeing a fair young lady
them up and down and arcund, and thea | |, g0 1o white man’s cabin—he no tura  clasp in the dance the robust and greasy
pointed them southwerd, while from thei him off; he give him supper—let him sleep | form of & huge negro. He said it excited |
 on his skins—take blanket from his pret- | Within him emotions of disgust, and he

]

ty squaw; he good to him till he want to
go. Methat Indian, Me no forget.—
Now me pay you. Go home.”

Ofltener than ever did Hugh's litile ones,
as they bounded on his knees, beg lor Lthe
story of the *‘live Injun;” and when he
had passed away to the green, and silent
graveyard, they in turn told it to their
little ones, nor failed to draw from it a
moral, beautiful and holysas was the Indi-
an’'s gratitude.

— :
PrerTY Goon.—Au Ohio paper tells a
good joke of several prisoners who were
confined in one of the county jails of the
Buckeye State. The jail was old and di-
lapidaied and one night they escaped from
their durance vile, in other words ‘broke
jail'—=but instead of escaping the jailor
found them next morning sealed on the
top of their prison house beating the roof
with great violence. Surprised beyond
measure he asked them what they were
doing; whereupon one of them replied
that the d———d old house leaked so bad
when it rained thev concluded just to
out and repair the roof!’

e

Puanch saysc “Tell me how many ladies’
maids a lady Wes had, and T will tell you

in Canade West o a gentleman in this ci-
It gives an  interesiing account of
an alinost successful nttempt to recover
the money lost in the stenmer Allaplic,
on Lake Erie, about three vears ago:

Pr. Dover, Auvg. 26, 1853,
You no doubt have heard of many un-

successful sttempts to obt.in the money
chest jost with the steamer Atlantic three

| years ago——said 1o contain 860,000, The

statute, | believe, limits the claim of
ownership ever properiyv thus lost 1o three
sears, In this case, the time limited ex
pired on the 20th inst., and Green, the
celebrated submarine diver, reached here
on the 2lst, in the canal boat schooner
Yorkiown, Capt. Patterson, on his way
to the wreck, 20 mules distant. They
returned yesterday, and being well ac
quainted with Capt. Patterson, I obtained
the following scceunt from him: *'About
10 o'clock (says Capi. P.) an the 2ith,
all being ready. Grean descended by means
of a line, which, having n grapple on the |
end, had become fast 10 something below
He was dressed with three pair ol flannel
drawers.lthree shirts, a'so flaune!; three
pair of wollen pauts, three coats, aud

three pair of woolen stockings, surmount- |

¢d by his submerine armour; on his feet
he had a pair of stogy shoes, with a lead
sole § or § of an inch thick, and a bell of
S0 Ibe. of shot around his body, to sink
him, (and the breast piece ol armour can-
not weigh less than 50 Ibs.) Taking
hold of the rope, he descended, finding it

 perlectly light, so that he could sece sll

around him to the depth of sixty [feet,
when it grew dark, and for the balance ol
his fearful journey amid the caverns of
the deep, he wes guided solely by the
line, uniil at the depth ol about 140 feet,
when he struck botiom, or something
which he soon made out to be the wheel-
house of the ill-fated hoat; gropiag along,
he #lid 10 the hurricane deck, fromn thence |
to the guards of the boat; by poking!
around, he discovered the precise position

of the boat, and found himself moyr far

from the sought for office, and made last

the end of a lina which he had carried

down with kim, to a staunchion near the

gangway, snd giving the signal, he as.

cended, carrying with him a piece of the

wheel house which he had secured, (a

piece of which, nhout 8 inches Jong 4

inches wide, anud 1} inch thick, was saw-

ed of and presented tu me by the Captain
of the Yerkiown.) He had gons down,
in all, 152 feat, snd remained just 40
minutes. After resting, beagain cescend
ed, having first partaken of a hearty meal
without removing his dress, save the head
piece. IHis excitement was inteuse al
his great success thus far, and when he
descended the second time he was quite |
hot, (the dey wae intensely hot.) Des
cending by his second line he soen stood |
en the deck; feeling his way along, he
sven reached the *third" window, which,
being wunbreken, he shattered 11, end,
reaching in his hand, at last laid it upen |
the much coveled sale, just in the position |
which it had been described to him. Not |
being able to reach far enough to make |
this line fast, he agsin wsscended for a

ing the deck, he made known his success |
and requirement, and, as no hook was,
ready, sat down until one could be procu-
red to a line. As they were about ready, |
he rolled over, saying he was sick. They
stripped him, and did all in their power
for him, but were finally obliged to buoy
the lines, and make sail fur this place, for
medical attendance. Thev reached here

1

were immediately called, who expressed

their opinion that he could not live; how- !
ever, they labored faithfuily with him,
and at night pronounced him better, and

this morning, although not out of denger, |
it is thought he will live, and is in a (air
way {or speedy recovery.” He says i[his
life is spared he will yet be the owner of |
that chest, He will no doubt be more !

| cautious in [uture how he makes a dive,
. was put upen the door of a house ocen-

when he is warm, and on a (ull stomach.

| His first exclamation on his second as- |

sention was, "'l touched the gold.”
i —— e i P S P—

Greery axp tae Daxcize Nsroro.—
e saw in an exchange a few days ago |
an extract from a letter of Horace Gree-
ly's, in which that worthy describes his

left the company forthwith. We madea
note of the remark for future reference.
Why, thought we, should Horace ob-
ject to the sight? There were very many
reasons suggested to us, according to the
Greely philosophy in support of the pro-l
priety, the pre-eminent propriety, of the !
comduct of the young lady in question—
and, judging Horace by what the columns
of the Tribune contain, we should have
fancied that this specimen of Abolition
philanthropy would be chronicled as one
of the noblest of human actions, snd the
feir actor canonized as a saint of indis- !
putable and surpassing exceilence,
Horace has been hugging the negroes
ever since he began his editorial life,—
His tender embraces of their delicious
forms have been heralded on the wings!
of the wind, His pen performs i1ts won-
ted task with renswed alacrity at the
mere mantion of Fred Dougias, Box
Brown, and the rest of the fugitive black.
Why, oh why, should he refuse to woman
the samo privilege which he has so long
en sad on which he heas ‘waxed far”
Is it Yhe dag-in-the:manger prineiple that
disgusted him? Does he hate 1o have the

while woman hug the alorementioned

her temper.™

to attend meeting used to send b

fitless? Or is it because he really believes
tsuch embraces eutl of place in pabl
Why did Horace leave in drsgust?
The us ubLan
swered, §0 88 10
preserve the consistency of the j
pher of the Tribune. [If that
indites the true thovghts of hiis brain, the
true feelings of his heart,
als of the Tribune, then he should Lave

question relurns upon
It cannot be answered

cefnlieman

in the eaitern
gloried in the scene, instead ol being dis
gultvd b\' it.—Richmond f':'n-f‘h.*'l",
e — -———

SreLring Wonps More tHax oxE War,
— Several vears ago, ‘when the ¢o _
was new,' Hon. Nyrum Reynolds, of Wy
oming county. enjoyed quite & reputotion
as & successful pettifogger. le wesn'
rery well posted up in ‘book larmin os
the learning of the law; but relied prim
upon his own native fact enl
shrewdness—his stock of which has not
failed him to this day. His great sncesss
created guite an active demand for 1

cipally

strvices. On one occesion he was piited
against a 'smart appeasring “_eil dressed
limb of the law of a neighboring willage;

who made considerable sport of a pajpe

which Revnolds had submitted to the

|court, remarking among other things, that

lawiul papers were requirad to
written in the English langusge, snd
the one under consideration, from 118
spelling and penmanship, onght 1o lhis
ness therefore 1o be excluded.’
‘Gen'lmen of the Jury,' seid Reynolds,
wher he summed up—and every word
weighed a8 pound—'the learned council
an the other side finds fault with my ri
tin" and spellin’, as though the meriis ¢
this case depended on such maiters! L'
ag'n luggin in any such outside ellairs

]’-. \

¢

but I will say, that 'a man must be & (0ol
who can't spell a word more than one
’ o 3 . " a - 1 *oh L d
way." The Jury sympathized with Juidgs

R., and rendered a decision 1n favor of
his cliemt.— Qleun Journal.
———— v Sy WA Y i —

A pious old lady, who was too vuwel]

headed husband to chuourch, to find ou
what texi the preacher selecied sz 1le
foundation of his discourse. The poor

dunce was rarely fortunate envugh %0 re

member the words of the text, or evey
the chapter and verse where they could
be found; but one Sabbath he run h

in hot haste and with a smitk of satisls

tion on his face, informed his wife tha
he could repeat every word of the
without missing a single syllabla, (1
text was as follows: “‘An angel came
down from Heaven and took a live coul
from the alwar.”)

“Well, let us hear the tex!,"” remarked
the gnod women,

“Know every word,” replied the Lus-
band.

| am anxious to hear i1,” continued
the wife.

**They are nice words,” continued the

| hushand.

*1 am glad your memory is improving,
but don't keep me in suspense, my dear.”
“*Just get your big 1!

L 3 |
]:l.‘nl‘, LR L Wolia

'say the words. for I know them by heart

Why I said them & huadred times ou my
way 'IUIHP."

*Well, now let's hearthem.”

*Ahem,” said thie husband, clearing his
throat, ‘An Ingen came down from New

I!'mok to hock threugh the handles, resch- ‘ Haven and took a live colt by the tull

and jerked him out of the halter,”

Cuaasce ror MarRger.—*My dear,’ seid
an affectionate wife, ‘what gha!l we Lave
for dinner to-day?

‘One of your smiles,’ replied the hus-
band; ‘| can dine en that every day.’

*But I can't,” replied the wife.

‘Then take thas," and he geve hera kiss

'at noon yesterday, and two physicians "0d went to his business.

He returned todinner., *Thisis an ex-
cellent steak,” said he *what did vou pay
for 11

‘*Why, what you gave me this moruing,
to be sure," replied the wife,

*The duce vou did!" exclaimed he; ‘thon
you shall have money next time you go
0 markel.'

A Moo Sicx Boarn. —The following

pied by a father and son. The fouwer
was a blacksmith and republican, and the
latter a barber:

*Barnes and sun blacksmith snd har-
bers work done here, herseshoing and

{shaving and hare curled bieeding tee:l,

diawing and other farriery work, ell sors
of spirtus lickers akording to the late
commical (reety,

*Take notis my wifl keeps skool and

'also teeches reeding and riting snd =N

the hother larned langwstches and has
assistanes il required to teach horistory
sowin and mathewmalix and Lother [ash-
unable divurshens.”

—— et

A Prommixa Wivow.—Mrs. Prewert,
who since the death of her husbend has
edited the Yezoo Whig, having received
an offensive note, replied as follows:

If the bipad that sent us that srony.
mous letter from Jackson, signed “-Churu-
busco.” wi!l come {0 Yazoo City end call
at the Whig office, two noble boys, one
eight and the other six years old, shall tie
a leather medal round his neck, as a due-
biil for a flogging they owe him, payable
some ten years heuce, with compound
interest.

A stranger was passing @ house where
there was evidently a funeral, s coffin sit-
ting near the door. Perceiving un hon-
est son of Erin, hard by, he inquired who
was dead. *Well, sure an’ I'm not pes-
itive,” says Pal, “but | believe il's the
giotieman in the coffin.”,

—————— P
‘0;9! of tha trees opposite the [larrisen [1anee,
at Vioncen i jen. Haigmsos
nud the hﬂn:m na' thie 1 Wy
f for the v, was struck by

‘occupation shall become fru nd pro-

Ldurk'u'. because, when thgiah, his fi

on. . mmd_ pntiercd 1o
. Xhe WY, uli, plptiag
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